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SATURDAY, AvcusT 10, 1754. 





Gray’s-Inn, Auguft 10, 1754. 


Ande Hofpes contemnere opes, S te quoque dignum 
Finge Deo, rebufque vent non afper gents. 


Vira. 


son, EL AVE been ever highly delighted 
77] 2). 5 
with the Pafiage, which I have this 






£7 ) Vif y J. ; rr ‘ a “ f ‘ 4 
U2) my Paper. They are the Words of E- 


' y 2 B> . ° . e 
Ra Ae vander, when he is receiving the pious 
rf bey | IPS 





Trojan Prince under his humble, but 
hofpitable Roof. ‘* Look down, fays 
“© the venerable old Man upon the Splendor of Wealth and 
« Affluence,’ afflume, my noble Gueit, a godlike Spirit, and 
| chear- 
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** chearfully admit the Reception which the Narrownefs of 
** our Circumftances will afford.” If I remember right Mr, 
Dryden was an Admirer cf the beautiful Simplicity of this 
Addrets, and, I think he has tranflated it with an elegant 
Propriety. Not having his Volumes at Hand, the mere Exg- 
li/> Reader muft be content at prefent to take the Senfe of it 
from the bald Verfion of it, which I have given. For my 
Part I am of Opinion that thefe Words fhould be written 
in Letters of Gold, or what might anfwer the Purpofe ftill 
better, they fhould be impreffed in very lively and deep Cha- 
racters on every Man’s Heare who is defirous of fharing the 
focial Pleafures of Life. 


Convent is moft certainly the fureft Source of an internal 
!Yappinefs; it not only reconciles a Perfon to himfelf, but alfo 
to thofe with whom he converfes. To ufe Shake/pear’s Phrafe, 
it is the chief Nourifher in Life’s Feaft, and when giddy 
Mirth and Noile have fubfided, this keeps on an equal 
Tenor, and if it never rifes very high, it has at leaft this Ad- 
vantage, that it does not ebb fo low as to leave Shoals and 
Rocks difcovered. Mirth may properly be called an Aurora 
Borealis, whereas Gocd Humour, like a fixed Star, fhedsa 
conftant Stream of Light, which, if it does not dazzle, has at 
leaft at all Times a chearing Influence. 


Ir good Humour has this Advantage annexed to it, Dif- 
content muft certainly be attended with many poignant In- 
conveniences; In the fame Proportion that Eale endears and 
cnlivens our Days, its Reverfe muft bring on each Morn in 
a Turbulence of Clouds; the Spirits are perpetually finking 
and from all the Variety of Objeéts, which are poured out 
for the Utes of Man, cannot adminitfter to him the leaft Senfa- 
tion of Joy or Satisfaction. The Infection is always rankling 
in his Breatt, and he lives in unceafing of Hoftility with 
himielf and his Neighbours. This by Degrees grows into a 
invariable Gloom of Sulli- 


“ 


fxed Piabit, and then a lowering 


U 


nefs hangs over his Mind, and as he does not feel any Peace 
in his own inward Frame, he is not tender about the Thoughts 
ot Uneafinefs he may create in another’s Breaft. He therefore 
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gives an unlimited Vent to his Suilennefs, and is ever finding 


fault with every Thing around hiin. 


Tuere is one Circum‘tance which has a Kind of Tendency 
to alleviate this Perveriity of Difpofition, and that is, that 
the Propenfity to Satyr, which this Sullenefs gives the Mind, 
is often the Occafion of their ftarting new and uncommon 
Remarks; we fometimes hear from thefe Kind of Humour- 
ifts Strokes of a peevifh Pleafaatry, which are not unenter- 
taining, and as thefe People are fond of exhibiting a Carica. 
ture upon many Occafions of their Acquaintances, we now 
and then receive from Sketches or Pictures in Miniature, in 
which the Colouring and the Drapery are frequently fo whimf- 
cally imagined, that we really derive no {mail Degree of Di- 
verfion irom their extravagant Turn. But notwithflanding 
his Degree of Mirth which they involuntarily excite, it does 
not fuficiently compeniate for the Trouble they give for the 
moft Part. A Man, who can find no Relnh in any Thing, 
fhould be banifhed from Society ; he fhould be fent to an In- 
firmary of Valetudinarians, and there be confined until he purges 
away his ill Humours, or until Reafon difpels the Mift which 
has obfcured his Intellects. . 


Tue beft way of pleafing in Company, is for a Man to be 
pleafed inwardly ; and he that is rot fo fhould retire and brood 
over his uneafine’, and not become troublefome, or invade the 
liarmony of Society. I cannot help confidering this fixed 
and permanent !]l Fiumour as a Kind of Black-Fauidice, through 
the falfe Medium of which every Thing that paffes takes a 
Tincture. I know a Perfon at prefent who has been in a 
Black-Faundice for many Years, and he is fufiered by his 
Friends to go about fincing Fault, perpetually diffatisfied, 


~ 


difcontented, and grumbling. Swilen is his Name, and he is 


known by his Acquaintance to be one of the ercateft Muale- 


U 


Contents in the Creation. 


As foon as Mr. Suen wakes in 2 Morning, iv he has had 
a good Nicht’s Repofe, ** Damn it, he cries, what made me 
« overfieep myfelf.’—He then rings his Bell; the Servant 


has not Wings, and of Courfe does not fly to him; Mr. 


Sulblen 


on 
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Sullen is then tempted to throw fomething at the Scoundrel’s 
Head. The next Thing the Servant is ordered to do, he 
performs with the utmoft alacrity, ‘* Sirrah! Rafcal! cries 
** Sullen, are you mad?—May be you’re drunk this Morn- 
‘* ing already ?—Can’t you do your Bufinefs with a little Dif- 
** cretion?—You Blockhead!”—He then feats himfeif to 
Breakfaft,; his ‘Tea is intolerable, the Judian Company fhould 
be all fl.ot dead, like fo many Thieves, they have monopo. 
lized the Trade, and never import a Grain of real Tea—And 
thofe Creo/s too, and be damned to them! they fend us no- 
thing but Moloffts for Sugar. 


One of thofe Gentleman invited him the other Day to a 
Turtle Feaft. The Turtle’ was of a very oreat Size and 
laid as many Eges as that at White's; it was dreffed by the 
moft fkilful Cook in London. ** Pfhaw! Damn it, exclaims 
‘© Sudlen, this is no Turtle;——there never was a Bit of 
‘¢ Turtle in England; and the Scoundrel of Cook, I’d fhoot 
** fuch a Fellow——Pfhaw! the People in this Country never 
** eat—they don’t know what it is to eat—fo it’s called Mut- 
** ton, or Beef, that’s enough for them—damn this Cailipafh 
‘¢ and this Callipee, and the Fat—I’d as foon eat fo much 
‘* ereen Horn—Here, you Scoundrel, hand me a Glafs of 
‘© Punch.—Punch do you call this! Yes Sir, Zamaica Rum— 
‘© Famaica Rum!—Pfhaw! There is not a Drop in it— 
<* Gin, or may be fome of that trafh, that the tall Ji Fel- 
‘* low there talks of, —Whi/kee—Pfhaw!—Give me a Glafs of 
‘© that Rbenifh—Rhenifhb!—Pthaw!—Mozelle rather—Who is 
‘¢ that Woman there at the upper end of the Table ?—She 
h—I’d {mother fuch 





“© counted handfome!—Pfhaw! a B 
< 9 Woman—<And that tall Fellow there too, FH'%e’s in the 





“© EToufe of Commons, I think——a Senator—pfhaw !—fit for 


‘© q Parliament of [lottentots—This is counted a pretty Country 


“ Seat too! — pretty indeed !—pfhaw!— Td as foon take a 
« Country-Lodging in Thaiies fircet.” 


Ix this Manner does Su22c: torment himfelf, with the Affec- 
cation of finer Facuities than his Neighbours; lie perverfely 
makes himfr unhappy. Mr. Swe once pafied a Week at a 
Friend’s Houte in the Country, where he grumbled like a Maf- 
rif in the great Yard ali the Time 


a9 


3 
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12 Continued there, and, 


after 
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after his Departure the Servant found the - following Memoran- 


. Nee 


dum with tome Snuif in it, with which I fhall clof this Paper. 


Came down in a rg haife with the Squire —a damn’d 
unealy one—Horles only fit fora Dray, and the Squire theuld be 
a Drayman — Weather raha le ile Situation! — Inco: 
venient Houfe, &c. 


] 
i 


SLepr very ill——owing to the Badnefs of the Bed — 
Never like to be out of my own Bed My Friend’s Wife 
damned ugly ina Morning — A frofty Face Devil. 








Murron warm with Life ferved up to Dinner -—- Mutton 
fhould be always kept a Week — nothing but Brown Bread at 
Table — not a Drop of real Wine in the Houfe— 


Took a Walk out upon the Lawns ——Grais all wet —— 
Got a damned Cold — Weather curled bleak —— Don’t like 
Miis Zavonias’s Breath Believe I was cheated at Cards. 





Curate of the Parifh dined with uu — A {trange Thing 
of a Wife with him. 


N. B. Believe the tall Fellow will lie with her. 


Sick in my Stomach all the Morning ——- Owing to their 
hard Food ——Memorandum to go away without taking Leave 
of the Family, or giving any Thing to thofe Scoundrel’s 
the Servants. X. 


TRUE INTELLIGENCE. 


; From my own Apartment, Auguft 9. 
A. F TER a Soliloquy, which I have this + Morning held with myfelf, 
- agrecably to the Advice of Lord Shaft/bury, the Upfhot was, that 
i determined to give the courteous Reader a Piece of Information, which 
at the fame ‘Vime that my Vanity cannot prevail on me to imagine it 
will give him the fmealleft Degree of Pain, I ftill flatccr myfelf will not 
be the Occafion of his rejoycing. Without further Preface, the Plan cf 


the Graj’s Inn Journal is now drawing Roweards % a Cor clufion, and in 
the Courfe of afew Papers more, Ravger mult fubfide into an abfolute 
Silence. Whether he is then to fink tay ‘Obs {curity, like man ny other 


cvanefcent Productions, or whether a new Edition of thefe Papers, in 
’ i ° ph q 

{mall Volumes, will hinder them from fharing the Fate of the Sydils 

Leaves; whici are generally fceattered away without any [race of them 


left behind, Time only can deter 


1 


n ‘Thus much Rargcr thinks pro- 
per to fay on this Occafion, th 5 tke only bees, that the Gale of Indul- 
eence, Which has hitherto veafted him through a Sea of Troubles, may 
Nolte now he 1S in Sighs QO; his biarh, Ure die a Way ; and leave him with 

flackened 
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flackened Cordage and fluttering Sails to come in with difgraceful La- 
bour, like the baffled Hero in Virgil’s Ship-Race ; 


Derifam fine honore ratem Sergifius agebat. 


To continue the Metaphor, when once fafely landed he hopes to deli- 
ver his Freight in good Order and well conditioned, and, in Imitation 
of thofe fkilful Traders the Dutch, who are faid to deftroy a large Quan- 
tity of their Spice, in order to enhance the Value of the remaining Part, 
upon a careful Review of his Stock, it is poffible he may alfo commit 
fome Portion of it to Fire, being determined that whatever he prefents 
to the public, after a long Experience of their Candor, fhall be as genuine 
and perfect in its Kind, as his Knowledge and Abilities will permit. As 
thefe are Ranger’s Refolutions he thought it incumbent on him, to ac- 
quaint his Patrons with his Defign; and whatever fhall be their Decifion 
on his Genius or Inability, he will ftand convinced of their Equity, and 
will not fuffer fond Self-love tolodge an Appeal in his own Breaft ; he 
only hopes, that if the Verdict is found againft him, he may be declared 
GuiLtty of DuLLNEss, but not wWILFUL and CORRUPT. 


CHARLEs RANGER, 


We hear that both Playshoufes will open early in September, and that 
ftrong Preparations are making by the Company of Drury-Lane to op- 
pofe Mr. Foote, who is certainly to perform at the Theatre in Covent- 
Garden for the enfuing Seafon, where it is alfo imagined, Mr. Sheridan 
from Dublin will make his Appearance fome Time in the next Win- 
ter. 

Bedford Coffee-haufe, Aug. 5. 

The Critics met here this Day according to their laft Adjournment, 

and thev have further adjourned to the fecond Sunday in September, 

when they are to meet for the Difpatch of Bufinefs, and they promife 

themfelves feveral Objects of Attention from both Playhoufes during the 
Winter-Seafon. 


Cambridge, Augufi 6 1754. 
Yefterday arrived here David Garrick EsQuire, qnd this Day a Con- 
vocation was aflembled, when it was unanimoufly agreed to prefent the faid 
Gentleman with an honorary Degree of Doétor of Laws; at which he 
exprefied the greateft Satisfaction, and we can aflure the public that as a 
Mafter of Arts is expected from Dudlin to play at Covent Garden Theatre 
next Winter. his Name will be printed in the Bills for the future with the 
Addition of L. L. D. 


- 





Printed for W. FADEN in Wine-Office-Court, Fleet-ftreet, and 
J. BOUQUET in Pater-Nofter-Row, where may be had the 


fermer Numbers. 


























